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I could myself well remember that in my own young days they had
not taken that undisputed possession of ladies' drawing-rooms
which they now hold. Forty-five years ago when George the
Fourth was King, they were not treated as Lydia had been forced
to treat them in the preceding reign* When mamas came their way,
Peregrine Pickle was not hidden under the bolster, or Lord Ainsworth
put under the sofa. But the families in which an unrestricted per-
mission was given for the reading of such books were very few;
and from many they were altogether banished. The high poetic
genius and correct morality of Walter Scott had not altogether
succeeded in making men or women understand that lessons which
were good in poetry could not be bad in prose. I remembered
that an embargo lay upon novel-reading as a pursuit, very much
heavier in its nature than that want of a full appreciation of which
I now complain. ..."